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To my wife, Jean, and to my son, Robert,
and my daughter, Jill.

Jean shared the anxieties and uncertainties
of two wars. All three shared the elation of
political victory and the many days of
separation which followed. Those in politics
will understand.

Through it all, my family kept their loyalty
and sense of humor.



FOREWORD

BOB GOLDSWORTHY

Bob Goldsworthy and | were both elected to the Legislature
for the first time in 1956. We were among the first
members of what would become, in a few years, a whole
new generation of Republican legislators and officeholders.

Bob was always a friend to everyone. With his long
experience in farming and in the Air Force, he wielded
substantial influence in agricultural and military affairs. He
was most influential, however, when he became chairman
of the House Appropriations Committee in 1967. By then,

| was governor and | depended on Bob’s leadership to
produce a good budget; one that would adequately finance
education, better transportation facilities, and the
preservation of the environment.

We did not always agree, especially on the need for tax
reform. Nevertheless, when | advocated a state income tax
in 1970, Bob provided decisive help in getting the issue
through the Legislature and onto the ballot. He could have
tried to kill it in a legislative committee, but he was so loyal
that he was willing to put the issue to the voters, even
though he didn’t like it much.

I've always been immensely grateful to my Republican
colleagues in the House of Representatives who worked
closely with me in the Legislature and then supported me
so well in my campaign for governor and during my terms
in office. Bob Goldsworthy was one of the finest, sharing
his knowledge, wisdom and friendship over many years—a
true citizen legislator.

DANIEL J. EVANS
Washington State Governor
United States Senator



FOREWORD

BOB GOLDSWORTHY

Bob Goldsworthy is an excellent person with a marvelous
sense of humor. He was also a superb legislator. He held
several important committee memberships in the
legislature, the most important one being the House
Appropriations Committee. He was a serious lawmaker,
but he always found the humor in a problem or issue, even
in those issues that were basically serious. That was very
refreshing for a university president who was quite anxious
to have his presentation well received. He was clearly one
of the top leaders among our state officials. He possessed a
clear vision of the important needs of the state and the
courage to make decisions as a legislator in keeping with
that vision.

Bob is the grandson of an Eastern Washington pioneer who
acquired a tract of land through the Homestead Act near
Rosalia, Washington. Like his father and grandfather, Bob
loved farming and ran the family farm until he became
interested in state government. For sixteen years he served
our state in the legislature, and became one of the most
respected and popular public servants in Washington State.

Although Representative Goldsworthy was always
interested in higher education, in part because of his
interest in Washington State University, he insisted that we
support our plea for additional funding with convincing
facts. | recall that he was particularly dubious about our
use of data comparing our university with comparable
institutions to support our requests for additional funding.
He was convinced that this amounted to comparing apples
with oranges. But, if we were well enough prepared in
other respects, we could count on his support. He was not



by any stretch of the imagination a single issue lawmaker,
nor was he interested only in Eastern Washington. He was
above everything a fair-minded leader with a statewide
focus. It was obvious that he enjoyed the respect of his
colleagues on both sides of the aisle.

Finally, Bob Goldsworthy is a man of integrity. Not once
did he commit his support for a piece of legislation, and
later withdraw that support in the face of opposition or for
political pressure. He was a man of his word. He enjoyed
being a public servant and he was highly respected for his
professional and personal honesty.

| return to a topic | began with. Bob Goldsworthy is a
bright, serious person with an infectious sense of humor, a
knack for participating in state government and
unimpeachable integrity. We could use more like him now
with the challenging problems facing our state and nation.

GLENN TERRELL
President Emeritus
Washington State University



PREFACE

The Washington State Oral History Program documents the
formation of public policy in Washington State by
interviewing those closely involved with state politics and
publishing their edited transcripts. Each oral history is a
valuable record of an individual’s contributions and
convictions, interpretation of events and relationships with
other participants in the civic life of the state. Read as a
series, these oral histories reveal the complex interweaving
of the personal and political, and the formal and informal
processes that are makings of public policy.

Candidates for interview series are chosen by the
Legislative Advisory Committee. Representative Robert
Goldsworthy ably served thd'®istrict for sixteen years,
many of them as chairman of the Appropriations
Committee and the Republican Caucus. He also served on
the Interim Budget Committee and later on the Higher
Education Council. Clearly he was deeply involved in the
affairs of the state during his long tenure in the Legislature
and in his other activities. His recollections of these years
offer an insightful perspective on the politics of the period.

Representative Goldsworthy’s life of public service

included an arduous career in the military, including two
terms of active service in the Pacific Theater of World War
Il and the Korean War. His experience as a prisoner of war
greatly influenced his subsequent path in life. For that
reason, and for its own sake, that dramatic story has been
included in this publication.

Because unedited transcripts can be so confusing to read,
we edit for clarity and coherence. Our copyeditor has
removed repetitions, corrected spellings and grammar, and
checked dates. Careful readers may still find errors, for
which we apologize.



ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS

The Washington State Oral History Program owes thanks
to many.

We would like to extend our particular thanks to Bob
Goldsworthy for his warm humor and caring attention to
detail and process. We are especially grateful to both Bob
and Jean Goldsworthy for sharing with us the account of
their moving return visit to Japan, where they met with

Mrs. Kobayashi, the widow of the pilot who shot down
Bob’s airplane during World War IlI. Itis the measure of

all of them that such a meeting took place and that it was an
occasion of reaching out across barriers of language,
culture and history, ending in hugs and a feeling of
connection. We appreciate Bob’s great patience and
understanding when our fiscal woes delayed the printing of
his memoirs.

Members of our Legislative Advisory Committee have
consistently provided encouragement, ideas, and political
savvy. We appreciate their guidance and unfailing interest
in the program.

At present the committee includes Senators Eugene Prince,
Sid Snyder, Shirley Winsley, and Al Bauer;

Representatives Karen Keiser, Sandra Romero, Don
Carlson, and Kathy Lambert; Secretary of the Senate Tony
Cook, and the Chief Clerks of the House, Tim Martin and
Dean Foster. Ex officio members are Mr. Warren Bishop,
Mr. David Nicandri, and former Senators Robert Bailey

and Alan Thompson. We would also like to thank former



Secretary of the Senate Mike O’Connell for his crucial
support in times of need.

Secretary of State Ralph Munro and Deputy Secretary of
State Tracy Guerin have been a constant support. Their
encouragement and care have sustained the program.

Our oral histories are printed by the State Department of
Printing. State Printer George Morton, Operations
Manager Dick Yarboro, Production Planner Evonne
Anderson, Composing Supervisor Steve Pfeiffer, Press
Supervisor Don Reese, Bindery Supervisor Ron Mosman,
and Estimator Kelley Kellerman, and the efficient
production planning staff have greatly aided us in the
production of this book. We thank them for their help.

All those named gave more than we asked. It is a privilege
to acknowledge them.

DIANNE BRIDGMAN
Manager, Oral History Program



INTRODUCTION

INTERVIEWING ROBERT F.
GOLDSWORTHY

When | first walked into the Goldsworthy apartment in
Spokane, a wonderful, spicy aroma filled the room. Bob
Goldsworthy was preparing a huge pot of chili for his
children and other relatives who were coming to visit later
that day. Unfortunately, | didn’t get to taste any of that
chili, but I did sample the warmth and hospitality that
characterizes the Goldsworthys. Friendly, open, talkative,
approaching life with remarkable energy and excitement,
both Bob Goldsworthy and his wife Jean quickly made me
feel like a member of their family.

As an interviewer, part of my job is to help narrators
become as comfortable as possible, but I quickly found that
with the Goldsworthys, the process worked in reverse.
Whether it was treating me to tasty meals at their favorite
lunch spot or setting aside interview time while in Seattle
for a birthday celebration, they constantly focused on my
schedule and tried to accommodate me.

No wonder Bob Goldsworthy was so beloved by
constituents! During the course of our interviews, | came
to believe that much of Representative Goldsworthy’s
drive, sincere interest in the well-being of others, and
personal commitment to public service were shaped by his
experiences in World War Il. Long months spent in
Japanese prisoner-of-war camp, beaten and malnourished,
would have left many of us withdrawn, embittered, or
permanently damaged. But Bob Goldsworthy came away
from this hideous episode with a determination to do more,
to see more and to make a difference.



He brought that determination to his work in agriculture, to
his career in the Legislature, and to his activities in
retirement. Doing a good job was obviously important to
him, but beyond that lay vast possibilities for
accomplishing even more.

| particularly came to admire Bob Goldsworthy for his
irrepressible enthusiasm, his obvious sincerity, and the
generosity of his intentions. His style is down-home and
friendly, but beneath is substance and depth.

His humanity is part of everything he does.

SHARON BOSWELL
Interviewer



BIOGRAPHY

ROBERT F. GOLDSWORTHY

Robert F. Goldsworthy grew up near Rosalia, Washington.
The family farm was homesteaded in 1880 by his grandfa-
ther, John Henry Goldsworthy. After attending a rural
school and Rosalia High School, he entered Washington
State College. He graduated with a degree in Speech in
1939. Robert worked as an announcer with radio station
KFPY until entering flight training with the Army Air

Corps. He received his pilot’s rating and commission as
Second Lieutenant in 1940, and then served as a flight in-
structor. Assigned to a B-29 Heavy Bombardment Wing,
he was sent to Saipan for the bombing offensive against
mainland Japan. His plane was shot down over Tokyo on
December 3, 1944, and he was held as a Prisoner of War
until Japanese surrender.

Robert Goldsworthy left the Air Force in December of

1946, and returned to the Rosalia area to run the family
farm. He was recalled to active duty in 1951 and partici-
pated overseas in the Korean War. He remained active in
the Reserve Forces and served on the US Air Force Reserve
Policy Board. He retired from the Air Force in 1975 with

the rank of Major General.

While continuing to farm after his military duty in Korea,

he became active in Washington State politics. In 1956 he
was elected to the state House of Representatives. He
served the people of the 9th District for sixteen years. He
was chairman of the Appropriations Committee and the
Republican Caucus. Representative Goldsworthy was also
a member of the Interim Budget Committee of which he
was chairman for a time. After leaving the Legislature, he
was appointed to the Higher Education Council. He be-



longed to many fraternal and military organizations. He
was the state commander of the Ex-Prisoners of War. In
1979 Washington State University honored him with its
Alumni Achievement Award for distinguished service to
the University.

In 1940 he married Jean Comegy. They have two children,
Robert, Jr. of Rosalia, and Jill Doughtery of Yakima, and
five grandchildren. After turning over the management of
the farm to their son in 1992, Representative and Mrs.
Goldsworthy moved to Spokane. They have enjoyed ex-
tensive world traveling. Robert is pursuing his retirement
hobby of oil painting.



FARM AND FAMILY

Ms. Boswell: The way | usually start is

to just ask you to tell me about your
family, your grandparents, how they got
to the Northwest, and how they chose this
area.

Mr. Goldsworthy: My grandfather was
John Henry. He was born in Wisconsin,
and some of that family had come over
from England years before. My
grandmother was a Booth and they came
over from England. We never could
figure out quite why they came over
because my grandmother was from a
fairly well-to-do family for those days in
England. But she did come around

anyway and then she met my grandfather.

My grandfather and his brother had taken
advantage of the Homestead Act at the
time, so they homesteaded on the place
down here where | grew up. By that time,
my grandmother had come to California.
My grandfather came up to homestead
here near Colfax and Rosalia. My
grandmother followed, and they farmed

with other relatives that had also come up.

My grandfather had a brother and they all
homesteaded in the same area.

Ms. Boswell: Was his family a farming
family to begin with?

Mr. Goldsworthy: No. My

grandmother came from a mining family
in England, and John Henry hadn’t really
been a farmer. He was in a good many
things. He mined some in California
when he was there, and he did some
farming, and gradually decided to come
up here to homestead.

Ms. Boswell: When they came up and
homesteaded, was that late nineteenth
century?

Mr. Goldsworthy: | have the original
Homestead Act on our farm. It was 1882,
as | remember. They had been there
before. They came in and got all the
acreage they could have, he and his
brother, and another relative, people that
I'd never known. I'd heard about Uncle
Joe and Uncle Bill, and all the relatives,
but I never knew any of them. They kind
of went their own way or died, and the
farm consolidated itself into what |
remember when | was very young, or
before | was born.

Ms. Boswell: When they homesteaded,
had they actually homesteaded adjacent
pieces, so that it could be essentially all
one piece?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Yes. They were all
together, neighbors, so my dad and my
grandfather, John Henry, had
consolidated some of those pieces. When
my dad farmed, some of the land was
owned by other members of the family. |
had an aunt in Bellingham that owned
eighty acres, and another aunt that owned
eighty acres. So, we finally accumulated
that land, bought some more, and some
was left to us, eventually turning it into
what it is now.

Ms. Boswell: Was that pretty typical in
the area around where you were? Had
many of the other farms around there
been purchased in the same manner?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Oh yes. Families
came in and farmed together, and
gradually the farms got bigger as
neighbors and others died, left, or
couldn’t make it. Where our farm is now,
where my son is, used to belong to
several neighbors around there that have
long gone just because they sold out or
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couldn’t make it. A lot of problems
began with the high wheat prices after the
war. Expenses started going up and
things looked good, the wheat was good,
and people bought more and more land.
Then all of a sudden the bottom dropped
out and they couldn’t pay for it. They
couldn’t pay for their equipment that they
all went out and bought on time, so they
would lose the land to other farmers that
had not extended themselves, like my
dad. He was quite frugal.

My grandchildren say, “Sure, grandpa,
tell us about the big Depression.”
Probably you do that with your folks,
when they want to talk about how tough
things were in the 1930s. | say, “Oh, you
ratty little kids.” | tell them | got a nickel
once a week, or maybe once a month, to
spend in town on Saturday night. My
grandchildren get harvest wages. A
nickel, they wouldn’t even pick a nickel
off the street if they saw it, and | pick up
pennies.

But it's a different age and a different
era. People lost their farms by
overextending when things looked good.
Especially, when wheat went up to almost
six dollars here in the 1950s or early
1960s. | can't remember exactly when
that was. Inthe 1960s? People
overextended themselves. They thought
wheat was always going to be great, so
they bought expensive tractors and
combines and then all of a sudden next
year's wheat wasn't near six dollars. It
went back down to three and lower, and
so they couldn’t pay for any of that stuff.

Ms. Boswell: Your grandparents, did
you have much interaction with them?
Were they alive when you were a child?

Mr. Goldsworthy: No. My grandfather,
John Henry, he died before | was born.
My grandmother Booth lived in the little
town of Oakesdale when my dad was

growing up. When | was in high school
in Rosalia she lived in a little house in
Rosalia. She was quite a devout lady, a
tiny little thing, that had a lot of tragedy
in her life to some extent.

When they were on the farm she had a
son that was traveling around; he was in
Chicago, and was killed in a railroad
accident. My grandmother didn’t know
anything about it until she got a letter or a
wire from the police in Chicago
wondering what to do with the body. But
she had a great, strong faith, and she
managed to handle tragedy. She came up,
as | had mentioned, from California in a
covered wagon with a very primitive type
life, with a couple of small boys. Of
course, farm life in those days was very
rugged.

Ms. Boswell: Did she ever tell you
stories about being on the farm?

Mr. Goldsworthy: No, not too much. |
was going from grade school into high
school and | used to stop to see her
occasionally when | was walking to
school. When | got my first clarinet, |
had to stop and show her | could play a
tune. She was always proud of all of her
grandchildren, but, just like kids are, |
didn’t have time enough to really visit. |
used to ask her some about her life in
England because England in those days
seemed like the end of the world. She’'d
tell me stories about when she was a little
girl, and this sort of thing, which always
interested me very much.

Ms. Boswell: Was she happy with her
choice of coming to America?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Oh, I think so. She
never indicated one way or the other, as
far as | knew. It didn’t occur to me to

ever question whether she’d made a right
choice, or whether she was happy. | grew
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up on the farm, and | assumed that was
what everybody did. Very normal.

Ms. Boswell: What faith was she? What
religion?

Mrs. Goldsworthy: She was Protestant.

Mr. Goldsworthy: Protestant, but we
had that German Methodist church in
Rosalia. She went to the Methodist
Church, most of the time. She was a
Protestant, and in a small town it didn’t
make much difference. You had the
Methodist church, which had been the
German Methodist church, the Catholic
Church, and the Christian church. My
folks used to go to the Christian church,
and | was baptized in the Christian church
in Rosalia. But for most of our lives we
went to the Methodist.

Ms. Boswell: How did your parents
meet?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Down at Washington
State University. My dad grew up on the
farm, and my mom grew up in Spokane.
Her parents had come up from California.
My mom was born in Maine and then she
came, through a series of events to
Washington. My dad, of course, was
born right there on the farm. My dad was
quite prominent on the campus down
there at Washington State University. It
wasn’'t Washington State College then,
rather it was the Washington Agricultural
School. It turned into Washington State
College. He was president of the student
body and mom was elected as secretary
of the student body so they worked
together. My dad was quite a football
player and an athlete. He was also editor
of theChinook,which is the college
yearbook. He won scholarship awards,
and was on the debate team. He just did
everything very well.

When they met, | think my dad was
smitten right from the start. My mom
was a twin, and a very tiny woman. |
don’t think she ever weighed a hundred
pounds in her life. Right after they were
married, my dad coached for awhile after
he got out of school. He coached and
taught school over here at Davenport.
Then he went up to Alberta, Canada,
where he managed a big wheat farm, and
my mother used to tell stories about that.
I've seen pictures—just an old farmhouse
in the middle of the prairie. There wasn’t
a tree, there wasn’t a bush, there was
nothing. My little mom hadn’t done
much heavy labor all her life, and she
used to say, “Oh, that wind. | remember,
if anything, farming in Alberta, that the
wind blew constantly.” So they did that
for three years. For my mom, that was
the tough part of her life.

Ms. Boswell: She would have been real
young, too.

Mr. Goldsworthy: Oh yes. She was just
out of college. They managed.
Everybody did. Boy, my mother used to
talk about those days, living out there on
that prairie with that constant wind. The
winters were bitter cold and blowing
snow, and the summer was blowing dust.
Of course, all my dad wanted to do
was farm. He just loved the soil and
growing things. He thought it was great.

Ms. Boswell: Why would he choose
Alberta rather than some where else?

Mr. Goldsworthy: He was either picked
to go up there and manage this place or
asked by, well, it wasn'’t really a
consortium, but it wasn’t an individual
ownership of this Alberta farm either. So
he had the opportunity to go up through
the owners to manage it for them. He
kind of jumped at it



FARM AND FAMILY

Ms. Boswell: Did he have many brothers
and sisters?

Mr. Goldsworthy: My father’s parents,
John Henry and Eliza, had six children,
plus Eliza’s first born, Ernie, who was
born in England. He was my dad’s half
brother and he was the one killed in an
accident in Chicago. The children were
Jennie May, Gilbert Percival, Ethel,
Emily Henrietta—Aunt Net, Alice
Louise—Aunt Lou, and my father.

Jennie May was born in 1872 and died
in 1874. She was killed when a gun kept
above the door fell and discharged.
Gilbert was born in 1874 and died in
1875. Ethel was born in 1878 and died in
1936 in Baker, Oregon. Aunt Net died in
Bellingham in 1958. Aunt Lou was born
in 1880 and died in 1957 in Rosalia. So |
only knew my Aunt Net and Aunt Lou.

When my father went back to the farm
there at Rosalia, he had one sister that
lived close by, Aunt Lou, but she married
and they lived in Bellingham. Aunt
Lou’s husband, Merritt Knapp, used to
come back and work on the farm quite a
bit. In his later years, he lived near our
farm and he would help in the harvest. |
used to work alongside Uncle Merritt and
| admired him and enjoyed working the
harvest fields with him.

Aunt Lou would help my mother on
the farm, especially during the harvest
season when there were lots of men to
cook for.

My Aunt Net married Carl Cozier and
they Lived in Bellingham. Uncle Carl
was a veterinarian. There is a school in
Bellingham named after him.

Ms. Boswell: | was just curious more
about his growing up. If he was so
popular in college, or whatever, was an
emphasis on education a strong family
tradition?

Mr. Goldsworthy: No, not really. His
sisters that | knew didn’t go down to
Washington State University for more
than a year or so. My dad was quite
motivated in this way. When he began
playing football, he was quite a football
star, captain of the team, he really put an
emphasis on getting his degree. My
grandmother, his mother, was dead set
against him playing football, and so my
dad played and my grandmother never
knew anything about it until later. She
was just absolutely set against it. It was a
violent game, and she was a sweet, little
old lady that she could not see a son of
hers doing anything like that. My dad
was—well, he was inducted into the
football hall of fame this last year down at
WSU, which surprised us because he was
one of the old, old-timers, and they
generally don’'t go back like that. We
went down and accepted the award for
him. | have a picture of him I'll show

you in his football suit. We were quite
proud of him.

He was captain of the team, the only
Washington State University team that
ever went undefeated and unscored on for
the whole season. He was awarded a
football that, unlike football today, was
kind of a round thing, more like a
pumpkin, much rounder and fatter than
our footballs today. They had on it
“Captain H.E. Goldsworthy” and all the
teams that they played, and all the scores
of the undefeated season. My brother and
| used to play with that football all the
time when we were kids. We used to just
kick it all over the place, and then
suddenly one day we realized this is an
historic football. So years later, in fact, in
the last few years we had it restored and |
took it down to Washington State
University. They put it into the trophy
case in the alumni room. And then he
was inducted into the hall of fame a year
ago. Jean and | went down and accepted
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the award for him.
Ms. Boswell: That was quite an honor.

Mr. Goldsworthy: Yes. If he could

have only known that. You know, when
he was on the board of regents, he had a
building named after him on the campus.
He was pleased to death. That's when
Albert Rosellini was governor. Rosellini
came over here for the dedication of the
building, and my dad made his little talk,
and he said then that generally, honors
like this come after you're dead. He was
so happy that he was still alive to see it.
But I think even that building on the
campus named after him, his being
inducted in the hall of fame would have
been the greatest, was absolutely, the
greatest thrill of his life. | hope wherever
he is, he knew he was making it in. He
was the only one of his brothers and
sisters that really had a formal education
like that.

Ms. Boswell: Was the same thing true
with athletics? Was he the main one that
was interested in athletics?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Yes. And | don't
know why he got into football, but he did
as soon as he got down there to
Washington State University. It was a
little different setup then. They had kind
of a prep school involved instead of a
high school. He went in to the school
down there, so, actually, he had about six
years at Washington State University.
Mom went down there. She and her
twin sister. They were charter members
of the Theta house and my dad was a
charter member of what came to be the
Sigma Nu fraternity. All our cousins,
uncles, aunts, everybody went to
Washington State. Many of them, like
my brother and I did, joined the Sigma
Nu fraternity. Jean, | wanted her to join

the Thetas, but no, she wouldn’t join the
Thetas. She preferred the Alpha Chi
Omegas. My mom lived to be ninety-six,
and her twin sister went on to be one
hundred and four, living in a retirement
home in California. She was the oldest
living graduate of Washington State
University until she died a few years ago.

Ms. Boswell: They must have also been
fairly unusual in going to college within
that era.

Mr. Goldsworthy: It was a little

unusual, especially for my dad to be so
motivated to go to college when all he
wanted to do was farm. Although he did
teach school for awhile after he
graduated. But, whatever he did, he
always got back to the land. He couldn’t
get away from it.

Ms. Boswell: Would your mother have
pursued an agricultural program, too,
when she was at WSU?

Mr. Goldsworthy: No. It was generally
acceptable for young ladies in those days
to take home EC, and this sort of thing.
They were going to be homemakers, not
career women, and so mom generally
followed that kind of a program.

Probably surprised her as much as
anybody when she married a man who
was going to go back to farm. She had
two brothers and they were quite
visionary. He brothers started the
Broadview Dairy here in Spokane, and
eventually sold out to Carnation, what
grew to be the Carnation Company, so
they did quite well. They made quite a bit
of money doing this. Down at Rosalia
where | grew up, they had the Broadview
barns, with big dairy herds. When they
sold out to Carnation, they went into other
things. Both my uncles, Uncle Ed and
Uncle Frank, were both big men and had
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these great ideas and they made money
and they lost money. That's the sort of
family that my mom grew up with, so I'm
sure she had no idea of ever ending up on
a farm at all.

Ms. Boswell: So, your dad was really
drawn back to the land? Had he done a
lot of the farm work growing up?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Oh yes. In fact, I've
heard him say that he had to work too
hard as a kid. That his father, I've got
pictures of him, had a great big bushy
beard like people did in those days. Of
course, | never knew him or saw him.

My dad always said that he had to work
too hard as a kid on the farm, and, of
course, it gave him a good work ethic. |
think that he had a feeling that his dad
worked him too much and there was not a
real close family feeling there as far as |
could determine. Why it was this way, |
don’t know. I've heard my dad tell

stories when he was out in bitter cold
days at eight years old with the team of
horses working the farm. He believed
that he shouldn’t have had to work that
hard. Consequently, | think that my
brother and | didn’t have to really work
like he did on the farm. You grew up on

a farm, you grew up in a hayfield, in the
harvest field, and all this sort of thing.

But we were becoming mechanized at the
time, so | never had to worry much about
driving teams of horses. We had a tractor
by the time | was old enough to do farm
work, and so | could sit on a tractor
instead.

Ms. Boswell: But, perhaps reaction to his
work experience had a profound affect on
him?

Mr. Goldsworthy: [ think it did a little
bit, because he just never made us work
long, long hours out in the fields. Of

course at harvest time we had to start
pretty young, working on the combines
and the tractor in the summertime. My
brother and | hated haying more than
anything, because everything was
manual. You're shocking bundles of hay
all day long, it'd be hot, and you'd be
thirsty. So, my dad made us do that
because you had to get it done. But other
than that, we weren’t made to do an awful
lot of mending of harness and this sort of
thing, which you could do all winter long
when you have horses. We used to have
to milk the cow, take care of the stock,
the pigs, and the cows, but that was just
part of growing up on a farm.

Ms. Boswell: Did the girls of the family
work hard also?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Oh yes. | can
remember his sister, Aunt Lou, that lived
in the area much of the time when | was
growing up. Her husband, Uncle Merritt
Knapp, he was kind of a—I could say a
shiftless bum, but that isn’t quite right,
because he was quite a guy. He was a
great mechanical genius, but he just kind
of wandered around doing things he
wanted to do. He was always working on
machinery of some sort, and the county
hired him to run their graders and heavy
equipment. They built a house not far
from where we lived on the farm for
awhile.

The housewives in those days spent a
lot of time in the kitchen canning. We
always had big vegetable gardens and
fruit orchards. Those harvest meals,
maybe you know about those women at
harvest time. We used to have a hired
crew of quite a few men at harvest time
and you'd always have meals with maybe
three kinds of meat such as: beef, pork,
ham, or fried chicken three times a day.
Plus all kinds of vegetables, two or three
kinds of pie, hot bread; these farm wives
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just lived in the kitchen. It was a matter
of pride with them to put on a display of
food that impressed people so much they
would like to come back and work at that
farm. | used to kill myself. | wish | could
eat like that now.

Ms. Boswell: | did a little bit of haying
for neighbors when we lived up on the
ranch north of here, and they would do
that too, but it's real hard to go back out
to work after you've eaten all that well.

Mr. Goldsworthy: Oh, | know it.

You'd have to eat like that at lunch, and
then we’d be allowed to rest for about ten
minutes, and then get back on that
combine or on that tractor and just fight
sleep all afternoon. It was always a little
sideline on how well the farmers used to
eat because they grew everything.

The town people on Sunday—I can
hear my grandmother talking about this—
the banker in town that wouldn’t speak
too much to the farm people during the
week, but on Sunday, why the banker and
other people would all get in their buggies
and come around and visit right at dinner
time. Every Sunday he would show up in
his buggy with his family right at dinner
time, but they never, ever, invited her to
their home in town. Even a little town
like Rosalia, the town people just felt
themselves up a little higher than those
farm families, except when it came time
to eat. Of course, we always had to feed
the minister. We'd take turns.

Everybody in the church would invite
the minister home for dinner, and that
was just part of the tradition of what you
did with the minister. And, of course, the
minister used to show up at odd times,
always at meal time, and want to come
visiting. | remember my grandmother
laughing about it. She said, “I never did
get inside that banker’s house in Rosalia.”
But she sure used to feed his family a lot

on Sundays.

Ms. Boswell: In terms of that, besides
the sort of city, farm people relationship,
what was the relationship like with the
banker? Were many people trying to
borrow money at the time? When you
look at American history, you always
read about the farmers hating the bankers
because they felt that they were unfair in
terms of their loan policies, at least in the
early part of the twentieth century. Was
that feeling there, too?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Oh, to some extent,

as | remember. | really don’'t remember
too much about it, nor did | care much
about it. | can just remember my
grandmother laughing about how they
used to come out and eat. The farmers
generally were living a lot on borrowed
money. But they had good farms in those
days. They made money. They were
diversified, raising cattle and pigs. Of
course, everything was done by horses, so
they all had large amounts of workhorses,
and we always grew up riding ponies.

[End of Tape 1, Side 1]

Ms. Boswell: So, you also raised some
cattle on your farm?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Yes. When Jean and
| went back to the farm we had some
cattle out there, and two horses, but | was
never much inclined on raising livestock
of any kind. We’d just got out of the
service, and I'd been all through World
War 1, and when | went back to the farm,
it really was kind of against my wishes. |
didn’t particularly want to go back to the
farm. | wanted to stay in the Air Force
and make it a career, but my dad was
getting to where somebody was going to
have to go back and help him. And, I'll
have to say, Jean being a farm girl, she
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wanted to go back to the farm. You
know, women always get their way.

Ms. Boswell: | wish that were always the
case.

Mr. Goldsworthy: During my prisoner

of war experience, I'd gotten down to
about eighty-five pounds. So when |
came back | ate too much, got too fat, and
| had back problems. That's one reason |
thought, well, the healthiest thing | could
do was to get out and go back and help
my dad and take over. As | mentioned,
Jean was very much inclined to do the
same. She didn’t particularly care about
me flying airplanes for the rest of my life.

Ms. Boswell: Especially not after your
experience.

Mr. Goldsworthy: She knew every time
| got in an airplane, why, the next visitor
she would have would be the chaplain
saying that I'd crashed someplace, that
the wing had fallen off or the engine had
quit. | regretted it for awhile until—I
stayed in the Air Force reserve—we
finally got airplanes, so | was getting
quite a bit of flying. Of course, it got me
recalled into Korea because | stayed in
the reserves. | had to go back and | flew
another combat tour in Korea, and then
when | got out | was happy. The Air
Force had kind of bypassed me. Things
were different, instead of being in the
Army Air Corps we had a separate force
in the Air Force. Then | got into politics.
I’'m getting ahead here. Then we were
very content to stay on the farm.

So, under duress in the beginning, we
got rid of all the cows and all the horses.
But I did like to raise chickens. Oh, I tell
you, | had more fun because they have
such a caste system, you probably know,
because maybe you raised chickens.

Ms. Boswell: Actually, we even have a
chicken in Seattle, right now.

Mr. Goldsworthy: Oh really? That's
great. You know they have a pecking
order that is pretty rigid in a flock of
chickens. | didn’t have many, maybe
thirty-five, forty hens and a couple of
banties. | would mark them so | could
see the pecking order change during the
day or during the week. | had a lot of fun
with chickens, and until I got high
cholesterol, | used to live on eggs.

Ms. Boswell: Did you do that as a child,
too? Raise chickens?

Mr. Goldsworthy: We always had
chickens.

Ms. Boswell: Did you like working on
the farm as a child? You mentioned that
you were not sure you wanted to go back.

Mr. Goldsworthy: Yes, | can’t say that |
liked farm work, necessarily, and | used
to envy my friends in town that, in the
summertime, they just do what kids do in
town. They didn’t have to work other
than chores.

We moved in town when my dad went
to Olympia. He was in the Legislature. |
lived with my aunts. One time down at
Garfield, | went to school down there, |
stayed with my mother’s younger sister
that lived there and they farmed. One
session | lived with the uncle that I'd
mentioned, the mechanical genius, and |
lived with them in Bellingham. These
were tough times. | was a small kid right
off the farm and I'd never been around
kids, much other than my brother and the
neighbor boys.

Our country schoolhouse only had six
or seven kids at the most. Only one other
kid in my grade. The teacher had to teach
all grades, you understand how that goes.
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So, when | moved into a Bellingham
school | had an awful time. | was the butt
of every school bully. They get a kid
from the farm, and | didn’t know
anything, so every kid in the school that
wanted to beat up on me did, and half of
the girls. So, | didn’t particularly enjoy
those days, moving around like that. |
was glad to get back to the farm. But
when | was about in the seventh grade, |
guess, my dad moved us to Rosalia. We
still farmed, but then we lived in town.
So, from then on | lived in town.

Ms. Boswell: Why did he make that
choice? Why did he decide to move into
town?

Mr. Goldsworthy: My dad started the
Rosalia Producers, which is a grain co-op.
He was the first president and he stayed
president for a long time, so it was easier
for him to run the co-op living in town.
We had a hired man, lifelong, who was
there when | was born. He was a Texan.
He and his wife had a girl, Louise, who
was just my age, and | went to school
with her out in the country schoolhouse.
So they stayed and they managed the
place just for wages. My dad, during the
war, tried to take him in as a partner. No,
he didn’t want to do it, it was too risky.
Just pay him his wages. And he was on
the farm when | came back out of the
service, and Jean and | told him to stay
there. He was a good mechanic, a

carpenter, one of those people who can do

anything. No, he was ready to retire, so
he went down to Colfax and lived with
his daughter, Louise, which was a good
thing. | don’t know what Jean and |
would have done. We had a little boy
then. Our son was only two and a half
years old. What I'd have done in an old
farmhouse living with a hired man like
that. But then he took over when my dad
moved into Rosalia.

Ms. Boswell: Did you get a strong sense
from your dad of the love of agriculture?
Was that something he sort of made
apparent to his kids or was it more by
living through the experience?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Well, we knew he
had it. He was quite talented. He was a
talented storyteller and we used to urge
him to write his stories down. He could
write poetry that you can't believe.
Funny things. And he would sit in the
fields all day and make up these poems.
My brother did make a collection of those
we saved. All he ever wanted to do is
farm. But both my brother and | growing
up on the farm, wanted no part of it.

Ms. Boswell: Were you and your brother
close?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Yes. Now we are.
When growing up, we weren't very
much. There was about four years
difference. He was older than |, so when
he was in high school | was still down in
grade school. He went on to Washington
State University while | was still in high
school, so it wasn’t until we both got into
the Air Force, and he was only six months
ahead of me through flying school, that
we really grew close. From those days
we had much in common, and | enjoy
being with him. We see him frequently.

Ms. Boswell: While growing up, did you
two get along?

Mr. Goldsworthy: No, | was going to

kill him many times. He was always
pounding on me and he was an athlete
and | was not, consequently he was
pounding on me most of my life. He was
always bigger and | couldn’t ever get
back at him until he got out of college.
He majored in journalism and was going
on to do newspaper work. He ended up
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in Kansas City with a life insurance
company. That was around 1937, along
in there, when jobs were still pretty tough;
you know we were still in the Depression
and the war had not started. He only sold
one policy, and that was to me, which my
dad paid for. Later that year he came
back from Kansas City, he’d gotten
married, and I'd been sowing sacks in
harvest time and working on the farm.

I'd grown by that time. | was over six
feet and about his height and almost as
heavy, but I'd been sowing sacks, and |
could do one-arm push-ups, or chin-ups,
and so we had one last friendly fight,. |
flipped him and sat on him. That made it
all worthwhile; but it took many years
before | ever flipped him down. That’s
the last wrestling match, | guess, we ever
had.

Ms. Boswell: Were you two in school
together, too, at the country school?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Yes, we went to
country school. In fact, that little country
school, about a mile from our farm, they
called it the Goldsworthy school district,
and Goldsworthy school. My dad had
gone to school in the same little building.
He had the same teacher that my brother
and | had, Alice Gormley. She’s been
dead many, many years now, but she
lived about a mile and a half, two miles,
from the schoolhouse. She walked every
day in the winters that we used to have,
zero degree temperatures, blizzards. She
would walk every day to that country
schoolhouse and get the fire going in a
big old potbellied stove so it would be
warm by the time the students came. She
lived with her brother, neither of them
were ever married. He farmed, and Miss
Gormley taught. She was a rugged lady.
She never missed a day, but my dad, my
brother, and | went to the same little
schoolhouse with the same teacher. My

brother and | had other teachers later.

Ms. Boswell: Was the kind of education
that she was able to provide fairly broad?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Well, | guess that the
state had certain books that all schools
had to have, and so she would have those.
We were studying the same things |
suppose the kids in town were. Never
gave it much of a thought. But it was
pretty tough because she taught all eight
grades, and as | remember, we had three
of us for awhile in my grade, Louise, that

| grew up with, and another boy that lived
down the way. There were two in my
brother’s class, that would be about four
years ahead of me. But she just taught all
of us, and a lot of times we would
intermingle and she’d be teaching the
eighth grade and she’d let us little kids
come on up and sit in with them and learn
things that way. We did much more than
when | went to school in Rosalia,
interacting with each other in little plays
and skits which | grew up to dearly love.
That's why | went into dramatic arts and
communications, my major down at
Washington State. We did a lot more of
that sort of thing.

Ms. Boswell: At the country school?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Yes, at the country
school.

Ms. Boswell: Was there a situation
where the kids would have to leave, to
say, to help with the harvest, at points?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Well, the harvest,
generally, would be before school started,
but sometimes, yeah, we’d adjust, since it
was an all grade school. Most of the
families could get along without us in
harvest time because they always had
harvest crews. Now we do it all
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ourselves. Jean and | did our own harvest
for years when we got our first self-
propelled combine. When we first got
back to the farm, | had to hire a crew in
harvest time. Maybe two extra people, is
all. Jean would much rather drive wheat
truck than cook for hired men, and | don’t
blame her.

Ms. Boswell:| am familiar with that,
myself. In terms of at home, your dad
had been so successful in college, and he
was a writer, and he does all these things.
Was politics something that just was part
of his broader interest?

Mr. Goldsworthy: He felt strongly on a
lot of things, especially in the farm area.
He thought that the farmers should have
their voice on this co-op. He was
instrumental in, and on the board of, the
Northwest Grain Growers Association
headquarters in Portland, which we sell
through constantly. In fact, | had an old-
timer there in Rosalia tell me one time
after my dad had died that everything
good that happened in agriculture in that
area had my dad’s stamp on it.

Ms. Boswell: Where do you think that
came from?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Well, | guess he just
grew up on the farm, and he just loved
farming. Never wanted to do anything
else. Politics came along to him, | think,
because he wanted to make a difference
someplace. He just had this great desire,
and he was such a talented man. And he
just plain—well, he would probably
resent it being called an activist because
he was very much a conservative, and
activism to him would be a protester of
some sort—but he was an activist in
agriculture and politics was just a natural
thing to get into to represent an
agricultural community.

Ms. Boswell: Did he run for any other
office before he went to the Legislature?

Mr. Goldsworthy: No. He used to be
on the school board, of course, for that
little country school, but then, who else
was going to be on it? It was in our
district, our school district, so it was
called the Goldsworthy school. That little
schoolhouse was there when | went back
to farm. Unfortunately, my dad and |
were burning stumps near the
schoolhouse and a little spark somehow
got over on the roof of that schoolhouse,
and it just went up like that. 1 felt very
badly about that. It had a lot of old
school desks in it, and you can sell those
at a garage sale. They pick up those
things like mad. All the blackboards and
the old maps that we used to have on the
wall back in the 1930s and the 1920s. A
lot of books, not worth much, but books
that | grew up with of all kinds. Oh, | felt
terrible when that school house burned.

Ms. Boswell: It had been not in use?

Mr. Goldsworthy: No. It had it been all
boarded and locked up. | used to go in
there and wander around once in awhile
and remember what it was like to go to
school there.

Ms. Boswell: So it was actually on part
of your property?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Yes, it was right on
our land.

Ms. Boswell: Was that fairly common to
have the schools on people’s property?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Well, a lot of those
little country schoolhouses had to be on
somebody’s land, and generally they were
named after whosoever property they
were on.

We had an old-timer there, a man
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named L.D. Johnson, and he and my dad
really kept the school going. We have a
lot of that Johnson land still all around us.
Of course, he’'d been dead for quite a few
years.

Ms. Boswell: Did they actually build the
building, too?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Uh-huh. Just a one
room with two cloakrooms. One for the
girls and one for the boys. And two little
outhouses in back, and we also had a
woodshed and a stable because we used
to ride horses—a lot of us rode horses to
school—and we’d just tie them up there.
It was only about a mile away from our
farmhouse, so we walked. In the
wintertime, sometimes, we’d ride horses.
It was just typical of growing up on a
farm in the 1920s. | never thought there
was any other way of life.

| used to envy the kids in town,
especially when we moved in town, then |
was very happy to be in there. Of course,
| went through high school in Rosalia.

Ms. Boswell: When your dad was in the
Legislature in the 1920s, you were still
pretty young, right?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Let's see, he went—
1920 was his first session—to 1932, |
guess, when he was defeated. | was born
in 1917, so he was in the Legislature a
few years after that. In 1929, the first
session they had in the new Capitol, the
Capitol now, | was in the sixth grade and
a page. My brother had paged the year
before, the last session they had in the old
Capitol building. But | was in that new
one, and | think that’s one of the reasons |
stayed so interested in politics. There was
something about those marble halls of
that Capitol that stayed with me all my

life. 1t was a thrill to be in that building.

Ms. Boswell: Tell me about it. That
session, did he say, “Come live with me
and page?” How did that get set up, and
what was it like?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Generally, my mom
stayed home during the sessions. Of
course, they were only sixty days. So,
even when we were living on the farm,
we went to town and would rent a house
for the sixty days while he was in
Olympia. Then as soon as he would
come back, we’d move back on the farm.
| got a little taste of city living while he
was in Olympia.

Ms. Boswell: Why was that done? Just
to make it easier for your mom?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Yes, to make it

easier for my mother. Living out there on
the farm in those winters, we didn’t have
anything but wood stoves and my mom
was, as | mentioned, a little, tiny thing
and wasn't the strongest little gal in the
world. With two growing boys, my dad
just put us in town and moved back to the
farm when he came home.

When my brother went over to page,
he moved the family over, and that’s
when | went to school in Bellingham.
When | went over to page, we rented an
apartment there in Olympia.

Ms. Boswell: How would you get over
there from the farm?

Mr. Goldsworthy: We went over on the
train. We had an apartment only a few
blocks from the Capitol, so we didn’t
have a car or anything. My dad would
just walk every place. Of course, people
did have transportation and | remember
my dad took me to the ocean with some
of his colleagues. I'd never seen the
ocean before. Oh, gee, | can remember
my first glimpse—I couldn’t believe
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anything being that big. You could stand
on that ocean beach and just look out
forever! | was thrilled. | remember I just
never wanted to leave, | wanted to stay
there for the rest of my life and look at
that ocean. Kids that lived over there
might say the same thing about a wheat
field, | don’t know.

Ms. Boswell: So he would, generally
then, just go off on the train every year?

Mr. Goldsworthy: It was for just sixty
days every two years. | think they got
five dollars a day. He just plain wanted to
serve. He had a great desire to represent
an agricultural area. Ironically, he ended
up chairman of the Appropriations
Committee. That's one reason | kind of
wanted to get on Appropriations, to

follow along with work that he had done.

Ms. Boswell: Tell me a little bit about
what you would do, over there as a page
in a typical day.

Mr. Goldsworthy: As | remember, we
only had six pages in the House and six in
the Senate. We’d generally show up
during the sessions and run errands.
Everything was voice roll call, no voting
machine. They finally got one. We were
just little errand boys, like pages are now.

Ms. Boswell: Did you go to school, too?

Mr. Goldsworthy: No. | should have. |
took schoolbooks, but | never did quite
catch up. | wasn'’t a very good student. |
missed two months of the sixth grade, and
| had a little problem with school after
that. | figured if it doesn’t come natural,

to heck with it. But | enjoyed the paging.

| got two dollars a day.

Ms. Boswell: That was pretty good.

Mr. Goldsworthy: Oh yes, it was great.

| gave it to my dad. It was a thrill. 1 can
still go in the roll call, still through the

G’s, because every vote used to be an oral
roll call, and | used to be able to go
through the whole ninety-nine members.

| can still go through the G’s and H's.

Mrs. Goldsworthy: Do that, Bob. I'd
like to hear you do that.

Ms. Boswell: I'm not trying to test you.

Mr. Goldsworthy: Albert, Allen,
Aspinwall, Bach, Banker, Barlow, Beck,
Bennett, Benson, Biesen, Booth,
Bostwick, Butterworth, Canfield, Cory,
Columback, Canfield, Danskin, Davis,
Denman, Durkee, Durrant, Falkner,
Freese, Gear, Gilbert, Gillett, Galsgow,
Goldsworthy, Griffin, Hall, Hartung,
Hayden, Hess, Hill, and that's about as
far as | can go.

Ms. Boswell: Bravo!

Mr. Goldsworthy: | don’t know why |
can go that far, but I can.

Ms. Boswell: That's fantastic.

Mr. Goldsworthy: And Biesen was a
lobbyist when | was there, and every once
in awhile I'd tell him that I could go
through his roll call—Benson, Biesen,
Booth, Bostwick, Butterworth, and
Canfield, who was his relative, Damon
Canfield, when | was there, so those two
names | can remember from when | was a

page.

Ms. Boswell: So, when they weren’t in
session, what would you do?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Generally, we hung

around in the Capitol building. We had a
little page room, which they still have. In
fact, the same one that’s there now. We
had a little electric board up there that, if
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the light would flash, why, somebody
wanted you. So, we just stayed around
the page room in case we were needed.

Now, the pages and the bill clerks
have different duties. The bill clerks,
there are many more of them, and they
keep the bill books up. When the bills are
printed they come to every desk and put
the bills in. We never had to do that sort
of thing. They had other committee
clerks that did that.

| was what, eleven years old, so | was
just an errand boy. Somebody snapped
their finger, | popped to—"Go find
somebody for me, go down to the bill
room and get me this.”

Ms. Boswell: Were there certain
legislators that you either really liked or
really disliked?

Mr. Goldsworthy: | don'’t really know.

| can remember this Barlow—Barlow,
Beck, Benson, Biesen, Booth,
Bostwick—so, Barlow, | can remember

him because when we finished the session

he gave us all a little pocketknife. | kept
that for years, and finally | lost it on the
playground in Rosalia, and a kid found it
but he wouldn’t give it back to me. He
said he didn't find it, but | know he did.

But, other than that, not really. | had
many memories of that session, of
paging, but not of specific legislators. In
some ways that affected me as a great
thrill of my life at that time.

Ms. Boswell: We were talking about the
page shift, and | wondered, what was the
new building like then? Was it still under
construction, or was it all finished?

Mr. Goldsworthy: It was all finished.
They had moved in it that year. That was
the first session. In fact, | think they had
moved in the session before, but just the
last couple weeks or so of the session.

When | was there, | believe that was
1929, it was the first full session. It was a
marvelous building. It still is. All that
marble. The governor at the time got
most of that from Italy as ballast on a
ship, or ships, plural. The rest came from
Alaska, Germany, and Vermont. And so
he got that very cheaply. And they
patterned it, of course, after the national
Capitol. Ijust thought it was wonderful

to wander around those marble halls. I'd
never seen anything so magnificent in my
life. Second to the ocean, the Capitol
building was magnificent.

Ms. Boswell: Your dad, then, his
primary interest was Appropriations?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Yes, and higher
education. Of course, he always was a
great booster of Washington State
University, since so many of the family
had gone there. Especially in athletics.
He used to scare us to death. Come
football season, he’'d be a wild man.
He’d load up the family, we had an old
1926 Dodge touring car, and he would
take us all down to the game. He
would—full throttle—pass on curves, and
pass on blind hills. He passed everything
on the road. He was just a crazy man
during football season.

Ms. Boswell: He wanted to get there?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Yeah, get there. And
if we lost, that'd be a tragedy.

[End of Tape 1, Side 2]

Mr. Goldsworthy: But all his life, in

fact in his later years, he had a little
angina problem and he had to take his
nitroglycerin pills. And so in the 1950s
when we were first back on the farm, we
used to go to all the football games, and
then we would drive down to Pullman
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and the coach would have his Monday
morning quarterback meetings. We’'d go
to the Cub to have lunch, and the coach
would have the game films. He wouldn'’t
miss one of those at all. I'd have to drive
him down every week for that. We
wouldn’t let him listen to it because his
heart would get acting up—he’d get too
excited. He’'d have to have his little
nitroglycerin pills with him all the time to
calm his heart. Finally, in the last few
years of his life, we just were not going to
listen to these football games. He never
lost his enthusiasm for Washington State
athletics.

Oh, | can remember some of those
drives down to Pullman. The roads were
narrow. He used to come down to all the
games, then, but it was not quite as
exciting for us because we're already
there. | didn’'t have to drive with him
then.

Ms. Boswell: Was there a lot of
controversy in higher education over the
funding of the University of Washington
versus Washington State University?
Was there a rivalry between eastern
Washington and western Washington
over support of higher education?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Oh yes. Of course, |
didn’t pay much attention to it then. But
like now, western Washington rather
dominated the state. To some extent, the
feeling was the same when Bud Huntley
and | were in Olympia: that western
Washington kind of considered the farm
areas over here as little country cousins.
Now, because travel is so easy, and the
highways are so good, people are going
back and forth more. Businesses are not
constrained by the Cascade Mountains.
The State of Washington is all one nice,
good, big state. We found we were
always kind of fighting the University of
Washington people, somewhat, for

money. And, of course, we always
thought the University of Washington
was quite snooty, because they
considered us little country cousins,
“Moo U,” and all that sort of thing.

Ms. Boswell: You still hear that.

Mr. Goldsworthy: Yeah, sure. We
always felt like we were fighting for
every appropriation we got, although we
used to come out very well in highway
appropriations in eastern Washington.

Ms. Boswell: Was that as much of an
issue when your dad was in the
Legislature? Highways?

Mr. Goldsworthy: | really don’t
remember too much. | think it was to an
extent. | used to talk to him when | was
in, saying, “Can you imagine us having a
bill like this?” He would say, “Yes,
because we had the same thing about
thirty years ago.” He said the big issues
are public schools and money, and things
didn’t change much over that time.

Ms. Boswell: Did he ever tell you why
he got interested in Appropriations?

Mr. Goldsworthy: No, | never really
asked him why. Maybe he just got on
that committee at first and stayed with it.
He never really talked much about it, nor
did I ever think to ask him why.

Ms. Boswell: Did he enjoy the
Legislature?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Yes he did, very
much.

Ms. Boswell: Tell me the story about the
election he lost.

Mr. Goldsworthy: That was a fight
between the “wet” and the “dry” issue at
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that time. My dad was a very moral man;
as far as compromising on voting for the
wets, he just wouldn't do it. | can
remember when in his hometown the
tavern owners came up and said, “We
want to support you, because we always
have, but we want you to support this
issue.” And my dad wouldn’t do it. He
said no, he would not, and so they voted
against him. And as | remember he lost
by about eighty-seven votes, something
like that, and this one issue would have
put him in the Senate if he had wanted to
compromise, but he just wouldn’t do it.

Ms. Boswell: Do you think that was
based on his moral principles, generally?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Yes, he just didn’t
believe in voting for the liquor issue. He
was a very moderate man but he smoked,
and we never could understand why he
smoked. Both me and my brothers
remember his fingers being just brown.
All our lives we had a memory of those
brown fingers because he always had a
cigarette between them. A great athlete
like he was and everything, and he
smoked. He told me once that he liked
the taste of whiskey and the reason he
never drank was because he was afraid.
He had just a thing about voting for the
liquor issue and he wouldn’t do it.

Ms. Boswell: Did he run a campaign, do
you remember as a child? Did you help
him campaign?

Mr. Goldsworthy: No. | can remember
him having posters out and letters, but |
never helped him. When he ran for the
Senate | was a sophomore at WSC.
Campaigning was altogether different
then. He used to go around and make a
lot of speeches, | remember, at Grange
halls and farm bureau meetings.

Ms. Boswell: So the year he actually

lost, he was in the process of running for
the Senate rather than the House?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Yes.
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Ms. Boswell: You said your brother
went to WSU first, and then you
followed, and you had been in high
school in Rosalia?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Yes, we both went
through high school in Rosalia, and my
brother stayed out of college a year and
worked in the warehouse there in town
where he took a postgraduate course of
some sort there at Rosalia High School.
He was only three years ahead of me
when he went down to school, instead of
four. So, he was there when | started in
1935.

Ms. Boswell: That was during the
Depression, and | know you were telling
me your grandchildren always asked you
about it, but what was happening on the
farm at that time? Was it difficult?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Well, it was. We
didn’t know it, particularly. | remember
asking my dad once when | was a little
kid how much money he had, and he said
he thought he had around forty-five
dollars, and | don't think he was kidding.
There wasn’t any money in those days.
Of course, we raised everything but | had
a job when | went to school in Pullman. |
had to have a job.

My brother was in his last year but he
was student body president and he got a
little money from that and he had an
athletic scholarship, so he was getting a
ride of some sort. He was president of

the Sigma Nu fraternity house when |
went down and pledged and he got a little
off his house bill. My dad had the two of
us in college at one time, which was
going to be a burden. Well, | was a
houseboy at the Kappa house. | can
remember my dad in 1937 saying, “If we
get forty bushels to the acre,” he says,
“you can quit your job and I’'m going to
buy a new Buick.” And by george, he got
forty bushels to the acre, so he bought a
1937 Buick which was a fancy car, and |
quit my job. Of course my brother was
out of school then, too.

Then we got into the war years and
farmers did very well. If you were a
farmer you could get gas. A lot of the
other rationing, of course, didn’t hurt
them much. Meat rationing didn’t bother
them because they had their own. Gas
rationing didn’t bother them because they
had to have farm gas. So, the farmers
weren't really hard up against it, other
than if you depended on labor, and there
was very little farm labor around because
they were all in the service.

Ms. Boswell: There is sort of an

accepted historical picture of farms, even
in the 1920s and into the 1930s, that the
difficulties of the farm presaged those of
the Depression. | wondered if that is
wholly true. For example, out here, was
there a sense as you were growing up that
the farm economy was really poor?

Mr. Goldsworthy: No. | didn’'t pay

much attention. Our farm economy really
wasn'’t too bad in the 1930s during the
Great Depression. There was no money,
no one had any money, particularly, but
we lived pretty good. | had a good
childhood and youth living out there on
that farm. Even moving into a little town
like Rosalia, we had something like a
hundred and twenty in high school, so all
the things that we could do, | couldn’t
have done in a bigger school. | played
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football in high school—wasn't very

good. | was on the debate team—wasn’t
very good. Both Jean and | played in the
band and in the orchestra. We weren't
very good, but you had the chance of
doing all of that. And Jean and I liked
dramatic arts so much we won a big
contest for one act plays, and got a
pennant to hang in the school. Jean and |
had the leads in that.

Ms. Boswell: So you grew up with Jean?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Yes, she came up

from the little town of Thornton. She

went to grade school in Thornton, and
came to high school in Rosalia. | was a
junior when she was a freshman and even
in those days we were kind of attracted to
each other. We didn't go steady, but we
dated some, then just gradually figured
that this was going to be our life, we were
going to be together. And we went steady
all through college, although she was two
years behind me.

Ms. Boswell: So, overall then, even
when you were in college, the effects of
the Depression were not, except for
having to work, very noticeable?

Mr. Goldsworthy: They weren't really

too noticeable to us, ‘cause everybody
was experiencing hard times, whether you
came from the farm or the city. A lot of
people worked down there. Many had to
have jobs, and a lot of people, of course,
had their cars and lived pretty fat on the
hog, | suppose like it is now. But the
Depression had a great effect upon school
appropriations because there just wasn't
that kind of money around. As far as we
were concerned it didn't affect us. |

didn’t pay any attention to it.

Ms. Boswell: What was the perception in
farm communities of Roosevelt at that

time? Did they like the agricultural
programs that were put through in the
New Deal?

Mr. Goldsworthy: My dad, being a
staunch Republican all his life, didn’t like
Roosevelt at all. | grew up hearing what a
terrible man Roosevelt was.
Nevertheless, the CCCs, and programs
were good and they put a lot of people to
work. It cost money of course, but
Roosevelt, | think, put in some real good
reconstruction programs which had to be
done. Then the war started and
everything changed. Everybody had a
job or went into the service.

Ms. Boswell: Were there any agricultural
adjustment act programs? Did some of
the agricultural subsidy programs affect
the Palouse farmers?

Mr. Goldsworthy: | don’t remember
that we had anything like that. | don't
think there was any sort of a subsidy
program in those years.

Ms. Boswell: Did a lot of students have
to leave Washington State University
during that period?

Mr. Goldsworthy: It was a smaller
school. I think our student body was only
about five thousand when | started. The
University of Washington, | suppose, was
probably around ten thousand, maybe not
that much. The fraternities seemed to be
filled. People were pledging and the
independents were independenting. |
knew | had to work because when two of
us were in school at the same time it was
a pretty bad burden for the cash flow.

Ms. Boswell: What about other
extracurricular activities? Did you get
involved in campus politics?
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Mr. Goldsworthy: Well, yes, | did,

later. | did quite a bit on campus in
drama groups. | was a charter member of
the national collegiate radio guild, and we
had a good radio station at Pullman
College. Washington State University
was one of the few colleges in the country
that got into this, and originally that's

what | wanted to do with my life, be in
radio. We did a lot of work at KWSC. |
was too little and too cowardly to make
the football team, so | was a football
manager. | ended up a junior manager
but I didn’t make senior manager. | was
always fighting grades, throughout my
time down there, making grades until my

last year, when | made the good grade list.

Then, you find out how to get along with
the professors and the teachers after
awhile, and how to get good grades. |
was in quite a few college plays, on the
radio, and the extra activity as football
manager. That was my main interest,
more than going to class and studying.

Ms. Boswell: So that dramatic interest
kind of evolved out of the country school
plays, then?

Mr. Goldsworthy: | kind of think

maybe so. | was always kind of a loud-
mouth, show-off—Jean just came in, she
will agree—and so | just automatically
got into dramatic art and that sort of
thing.

Ms. Boswell: So, you were interested in
drama, and your brother was interested in
football and head of the student body?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Yes, he was

president of the student body, and my dad
had been president of the student body in
his turn. | was president of the senior
class, so | did get into politics in school a
little bit. | belonged to this—I forget the

name of it—it's a political, campus
politics, a Greek name to it which | can’t
even remember now, but | was a member
of that, representing the Greeks. The
independents had an organization, too,
whatever their name was. The
independents had a student body
president one time when | was down
there, so there’s always a little, not a
conflict, but the Greeks were trying to get
their people in office, and the
independents trying to get theirs in. |
went in as senior class president.

Ms. Boswell: Did you enjoy fraternity
life?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Oh, | suppose. |
never considered not doing it. | think I'd
have been just as happy, maybe I'd have
been better off if I'd been in a dorm. No,
it was just kind of understood that | was
going to go down and join the Sigma Nu
fraternity since my dad and four cousins
were Sigma Nu'’s in turn, and my uncle,
two uncles. That'’s just what we did. So |
never considered not going into it.

Ms. Boswell: As class president, did you
have a particular platform?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Nah. | can’t even
remember what we did as a class. We
had certain functions that we put on, and
we donated money to something or other,
| can’t quite remember. But no, | didn’t
run on any particular platform. 1 just ran
as a representative of the Greeks over the
independents, and won through that,
mainly, | guess.

Ms. Boswell: Was there a sense then that
you liked office or power?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Uh-huh. | enjoyed
the office. There wasn’t an awful lot of
power, other than it was a prestige thing,
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which | enjoyed. | would probably liked

to have been student body president since
my dad and my brother had been. But |
was very glad to be senior class president.
| was on the student control board my
freshman year, and | didn’t know what
that was about. | was kind of a dumb kid.
But that was a prestige factor and, |
remember, | got a pen and pencil set,
which | lost pretty fast. Anyway, there
were not a great deal of duties connected
with being senior class president, but |
enjoyed the prestige of it.

Ms. Boswell: Once you graduated, what
were your plans?

Mr. Goldsworthy: | wanted to get into
radio and | did. | got on as a radio
announcer here in Spokane with a CBS
station. It's KXLY now, it was KFPY in
those days. The station took two of us on
that had worked in KWSU or KWSC out
on the campus. The idea was one of us
was going to keep the job and one didn't,
and the other kid got it. | wasn'’t very
good at that, either. He kept the job, and |
went around the state and interviewed at
some other radio stations. By that time
my brother had come back from his job in
Kansas City with the insurance company,
and while he was working at odd jobs, he
joined the Army Air Corps. | was kind of
interested in what he was doing and
flying airplanes.

| was always kind of a nut on
airplanes. Ever since | was a little kid if |
ever got any money, | used to go down to
the drugstore and read those pulp
magazines-Wings, Flying Aces-al
those things. | was just fascinated with
World War | flying stories. My mother
used to howl and fuss, and I'd hide them
under my mattress, where every mother
knows to look under the mattress for
those things. But I just lived for those

flying stories. Then, when Lindbergh
made his crossing, | bought model
airplanes and | just lived with airplanes.

Then my brother joined. By that time
| had lost my job as a radio announcer,
and so | hitchhiked around the state to
interviews. | went to Seattle, Centralia,
and Chehalis. There was a fellow who
ran the station at Centralia that had
graduated from Washington State
University, and | thought maybe I'd get
on with him. [ hitchhiked to Walla
Walla, KUJ, the radio station, and | came
home and hadn’t heard anything from
anybody, and then they had the flying
cadet examination board out here at
Gonzaga. | just happened to see it in the
paper. So, | didn’t say anything to my
folks. | hitchhiked to Spokane, went out
to Gonzaga, took the physical
examination, and signed up.

We had a little problem that night. 1
was supposed to go down and have a date
with Jean. She was down at Thornton,
but they dilated my eyes and said don’t
drive or do anything like that for awhile.
| had to call her up and say | wasn't
coming down. She got mad but |
couldn’t say on the phone with my folks
listening why | couldn’t come down,
because I'd had my eyes dilated on the
physical exam. Jean got over itin time. |
got accepted into the Army Air Corps
right after that, then | heard from KUJ
that | could have gone down there and
gone to work on that radio station. So, it
was just that close. But, it was a good
thing because the war had come. | would
have either been drafted, or | would have
joined up anyway.

Ms. Boswell: How much ahead of the
actual war did you get commissioned?

Mr. Goldsworthy: | got commissioned
in October of 1940, so | was a little over a
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year as a pilot with a second Lieutenant’s
commission before the watr.

Ms. Boswell: Tell me about that. What
was the pilot training like?

Mr. Goldsworthy: We had three months
of primary school, and they had several
primary schools around the country. My
brother went to Santa Maria in California.
My class was ordered to report to
Glendale, California. Those that made it
there went on to Randolph Field in San
Antonio for basic training. And then
those that made their basic training went
to Kelly Field. At that time, basic and
advanced flying school were Randolph
Field and Kelly Field, but then with the
expansion of the Air Corps, they started
having advanced training bases all over
the country. Most of them were down
South, but they had them in California,
Oklahoma, Texas, and the eastern part of
the country. Historically, Randolph Field
and Kelly Field go clear back to World
War I. They called Randolph the West
Point of the Air, so | was glad that | could
go to Randolph. To graduate your basic
at Randolph was a great moment because
that was an historic old field. Kelly Field
was the same way. That was activated
during World War One.

Ms. Boswell: Was this something that
you really enjoyed doing?

Mr. Goldsworthy: | did. | enjoyed

flying from my first ride. | was thrilled.

An old PT 17 biplane, open cockpit, put
on that helmet and those goggles, and got
in. | tell you, my instructor took me on

my very first ride and | knew then that
flying was for me. 1 just couldn’t get
enough. | had a good time, and as |
remember, we had to get sixty hours of
flying in primary school. We washed out

about half of my class in primary, and
then went to Randolph Field, where we
lost another fifteen percent or so of the
class. When we graduated there, we went
on to advanced flying school at Kelly.

We were all pretty well sure of making it.

| don’t know that we lost anybody. Once
you got into advanced, unless something
drastic happened, you were pretty well
assured of making it. So, we got our
commissions and our wings and our nice,
new uniforms.

Ms. Boswell: What was the intent before
the war? What did you foresee as being
your service, or what you would do?

Mr. Goldsworthy: As reserve officers,
we were signed up for a certain period of
time, a couple of years | think. | didn’'t
really look ahead that far to know that |
would probably come back home. A lot
of those reserve officers, old-timers, were
kept on as flight instructors. Like in
primary school, that was a civilian school,
but my instructor was a lieutenant. A
reservist, he wasn't on active duty, but he
was paid as a reserve officer.

| really didn’t think much ahead at the
time. All I knew was that | just wanted to
fly. | ended up instructing in advanced
flying school at Brooks Field, which is in
San Antonio. That was a great life. |
liked to fly, and the cadets always think
their instructor is one of the greatest guys
in the world, you know. My instructor is
better than your instructor. Some guys
don't like their instructors, but
nevertheless, it was a good life.

Ms. Boswell: | was just going to ask you,
did Jean come along then?

Mr. Goldsworthy: Yes, she came down
and we were married at Randolph Field
chapel in December of 1940. That was
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just three months after | was
commissioned. Then we rented a little
house there. Those were good years. It
was exciting, | was a flight instructor and
could fly all  wanted to. It was exciting
with all of us. Classmates were getting
married, and we got together down there
to play bridge, go to the club, and drink
beer. 1 wouldn’t have traded the
experience—they could have offered me
anything—nbeing a second lieutenant,
flight instructor, and living down there in
San Antonio for anything. | got my first
car down there.

Then the war came along. | wanted to
get in the war, but Jean couldn’t
understand that, and we used to have
some fights.

[End of Tape 2, Side 1]

Mr. Goldsworthy: In those days, we'd
already been through the Battle of Britain
and the RAF had defeated the German
Air Force. Then, we were taking a big
pounding around the world, in the
Philippines, Pearl Harbor, we were losing
everyplace. Some way, | just saw that
this is the biggest thing of my lifetime
right now, this war. And if | don’t get in
it, I'm going to have missed something.
Kind of a dumb attitude, and Jean could
not understand it at all—why in the world
| wanted to go and get killed. But you
never think you're going to get killed.
Somebody else will, but you're not going
to. |just knew that | had trained as a pilot
and | thought | was a good one, and |
wanted to get into combat. When | did, |
kind of wished | hadn't.

Nevertheless, after that | stayed on in
the training command. | volunteered for
B-17s at Sebring, Florida. | thought I'd
get on over into the old 8th Air Force, or
the 9th Air Force in Europe. But instead,
they sent me to B-24s in Tennessee. As

soon as | got out of that, they kept me on
as an instructor again. So | ended up
down in Alabama. We started a B-24
school down there. And then when the
new B-29s came out, | volunteered for
those, and was accepted to that training.
So, | didn’t get overseas until 1944 when
the B-29s started air operations against
Japan itself.

Ms. Boswell: Being both an instructor
and a pilot, wouldn’t they have ultimately
forced you into the military whether you
volunteered or not?

Mr. Goldsworthy: If | hadn’t gone into

the old Army Air Corps, if | hadn'’t
volunteered in the first place and the war
started, if I'd been a radio announcer
down in Walla Walla, they’d have

grabbed me in a hurry. Jean was teaching
school and | doubt if we’'d have gotten
married as quickly as we did. I'd had no
plans of going back to the farm, although
my dad said, “Come back and we’ll build
you a house, get you a car, whatever, and
you can set up your life.” | didn’t want to
go back to the farm in those days, which
is just as well, because when the war
started | would never have stayed there.

If | hadn’t volunteered, after the war
started, I'd have been drafted.

Ms. Boswell: And then you wouldn’t
have had as much choice?

Mr. Goldsworthy: No. | might have
gone into pilot training even at that point,
but then you wouldn’t know where you're

going.

Ms. Boswell: How did your dad feel
about the whole pilot part of your life?

Mr. Goldsworthy: | think he was kind
of proud that both his sons were
commissioned and were pilots. My folks
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never quite understood our feeling about
flying. My brother had it to some extent,
too. Of course, he stayed in. He was a
career officer. My folks never really
understood how we felt about flying. A
lot of people didn’t. A lot of people

didn’t want any part of airplanes; it just
happened that we did. | couldn’t imagine
doing anything else after that first ride.

Ms. Boswell: So, you got into the B-29
program and then you were, what,
commissioned to go where?

Mr. Goldsworthy: | was sent to Kansas
and joined a B-29 group that had already
been training. I'd had quite a bit of four-
engine time because I'd been an
instructor in B-24s for a couple of years,
and then in B-17s, so you build up a lot of
flying time. | went in as an operations
officer in a group that had already been in
training. | joined them in the summer of
1944. They were fighting for Saipan,
which was to be our base, because the
Mariana Islands were within range of
hitting Honshu or Tokyo, itself. We had
B-29s flying out of India at that time. |
had some friends that flew there. They
were having to fly fuel into China, and fly
out of China, but they didn’t have the fuel
or the range to hit anything but the very
lower end of the Japanese islands. And
S0 as soon as they invaded Saipan and we
took that island, why they started
immediately building runways and just as
soon as that island was secure, we moved
in. There was still some fighting, up in
the north end of the island. On one of my
first missions, we got shot at coming back
over the north part of Saipan. After that
we used to make wide turns around to
come in over the ocean until they secured
the island. They wanted to get that
operation against Japan just as quickly as
they could get going.

Ms. Boswell: Do you remember how
you felt about it at that time? Once you
were thrust into the war itself, was there
fear, was there exhilaration. What were
your expectations?

Mr. Goldsworthy: For me it was

exciting. | never did have a thought that |
wasn't going to do my thirty missions or
whatever and fly home. | knew some
people probably weren’t going to make it,
but I never had the idea that it was going
to be me. It was kind of exciting. Over
there, on that little Pacific island with a
group of people that I'd trained with and
we’'re all there doing the same thing, there
was an esprit de corps among the flying
crews in a combat situation that you don’t
get any other place. And I think the same
thing happened with the tank crews, or a
platoon of infantry. You work together,
train together, and fight side by side. It's
a feeling that you just can’t quite
describe. It's exhilaration. Maybe |
should have been scared if I'd lasted a
little longer. | only made three and a half
missions and | never had time to get
scared. When | was scared, it was too
late. |just had the feeling in the
beginning that | had to get in the war.



MILITARY SERVICE AND
THE POW EXPERIENCE

Ms. Boswell: You've written about your
POW experience, but do you mind
talking about it?

Mr. Goldsworthy: No, not at all.

Ms. Boswell: It was your fourth
mission?

Mr. Goldsworthy: This was my third
mission over Tokyo. We'd made one
mission down to Truk—the Japanese still
had submarine pens down there on the
little island of Truk. It was more a
training mission than anything else
because Truk was pretty well isolated.
The Japanese weren'’t hurting anybody,
their army couldn’t supply them. The
soldiers were all starving to death
anyway, but they ran us down there to
bomb Truk. Those first missions, we
were hitting targets in Tokyo. They had a
great big engine factory right in the
outskirts of Tokyo, between Tokyo and
Yokohama. The Nakagima aircraft
engine factory, target 357. We lost more
airplanes over that target than any target
in Japan. They had it ringed with
antiaircraft, and they had a lot of fighter
bases all around there. We found out
after the war that we had pretty well
knocked that target out, but they kept
repairing it and the photographs would
show that it was still in operation, so we’d
send another